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You Cannot Improv‘e Your_ Mind Wz‘tlyozit Seeing Results in Life

W g | o -1'"—'_‘: '-'_-.; 3 :1'4 i a
THIS is anniversary of ibe eession in , '
" Louisiana to France by Spain. [n 1803 the te
‘was sold to the United States by France for $13
The area included in the purchase was 1,000,000
m"ﬁ. mh h'e'ucd‘,:“.m‘

Twice-Told Tales o

A Dainty Hobby.

WI_EN commercial travellers in olden days went their
- rounds and received orders they generally presented

J a miniature set of doll's furniture and china tea or dinner
services to the children of the house. One of the quaintest
bits of thisx “miniature” furniture is a satinwood model of

2 grand piano. '

' { The Love Gambler | Every Silver Lining Has a Cloud

A NEW SERIAL BY A FAMOUS WRITER
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David Rejoices in Desiree’s Confidence i £
b - . a - ¥ - -~ -
i in' Him and Goes to See Her Father The Locomotive Elopement
. > 1 g | who ran & ve on the o
to Give Up His Place. o Tose ) St hSmema e S
. e .
L 4 i hd . y
By Virginia Terhune Van | foictee Soon Crmm bridg | Youns s T e o S - o
® dO Wﬁu‘. The lines about his mouth sof- well home thers oould be sean net far
- tened, She had done all that for Capitat's | from the houwe ':.1‘:.*"“ a
- the :-t-hcw:-‘wr:;l.‘ hl?or one unthinkimg moment he in mmm s -‘ﬁ e
of short stories.) had wondered If she had done it from | minutes’s notles, . ; .
because she liked him., Then he . Young Watson ﬂl -
CHAPTER LXIV. had stified the suggestion. She, ' .m Indias’ m h’ L

Desiree Leighton, was not the sort

Ceopyright. 1919, Star Company. of a girl who would bave tn!rh:el!:- bells .
' sonal feeling for her father’s chaufl- y Sum- | ovenimg st sut on
\ AVID D¢ Laine hsd another S : o : .,l-
telegram—the second that She was kind—that was all. Yet .Ihl rived in the wee still hours
had come to him within & | n o0 had bDeen & look in her eyes was | night and tied his horse to .

in that dim iight last night
Again he sot his jaws grimiy
and, ¢nd, taking up the telegram,
reread L
He must- see his employer at
once and tell him that he was about
to leave his position, must ask him

k. It Jike its predecessor, Was
§ to “David Emith." This
was from Miss Jeanne De-
me’'s lawyer In Baltimore and re-
the reciplent to *“Come
gt delay, as {mportant matter

5
iy Tast

ausl, ba setiled ™ - to release him from his promise to
it must have been dispatched stay with him for a few dayas o
the sender had received Da- longer, _ . -
s Jetter telling him that he ‘David distiked tp do this. Yet the intormash’  maiheriogs 8 3
- gid. try to ron on to Baltimore Anderson’s Aslegram had convinced home of the countryaide belle,
4 ore jong. Heary Anderson must | him that his future might depend It wasn't long before he was sé-
=l ant to see him in & hurry, the | upon prompt sction. Moreover, he versly smitten. He got & chance to
hsuffeur reflected. Undoubtedly | kpew that he dared not see Desiree whisper in the ear of Miss Bertle
was at stake—more, perhaps, Leighton again—much as his heart his sseret one day, and Ae was sur-
the young man had let him- | cried out for her. prised to fimd himself an accepied
{ hope after resding the lawyer's But he had no real softening of suitor. Se far as Miss Bartie was
rmer communication. the heart toward Desiree’s father, ' 1 comcerned. everything was lovely,
He must ohey the summons. Now, | Bven while he tried to remind him- bul “fer dad—aye, there was the
Inst. his duty was clsar. self that his employer knpw noth- ' rud! , T
e sternily reminded himsell of | ing of his character, the young man “ Waenldn't Listen Ts It
la. as Be reviewed fdr the dun- | could mot smother his resentment Old Mr. Adams would hear notl-
ipedih time the scene between him- at the oider man's suspicions of .
£ and Desiree Leighton last night. | jim  Stil), for the daughter's sake, ing of ft. His daughter was. to
he thought he updersitood | he must be courteous and consider- ' marry & rich (armer, or pone ut all,
g now—all the {llusions ate ’ he sald. Fo when Alexander seem-
t'had beén made shout the pen- | was early afternoon. He had | ed determined to press his suit in
) . @8 well as Desirec’s confused | rechived’ mo orders this morning. the face of tha old man's contrary
' - | Nog he went around to the garage 1| | wishes, he was Torbidden to come
- v t had disappeared. | 15: {he pecond time today. ] near the premises. BHut he did,
trl's father had suspected his .Hasse be was imfosmsd ihet Mis ‘ nevertn snd Miss Bertle met
ur of faking it (rom Its bﬁx employer had telephoned that Smith him * the old apple tree about
the way to the jewelers. He | a5 45 call him up at the earlieat (ifty yards too. medir the house. For
prodadiy mentioned his suspl- | spportunity. it was thers her mother caught ber
fons to other moale—clnw'm:- Obeying instructions. David was whispering sweet nothings into the
rould Miss Goddard know ct:f !;I:‘ told By a clerk that Mr. Leighton ear of her lower.
Qo7 surely She M A carks re. | “Tished Smith to come downtown ; So Alezasder found it best to
Srhen she made ve remar this afterncon—by 3 o'elock if ‘ leave, and Bertie's mother took her
ding the missing jewel sible. i daughter upstsirs, ber to bed,
Thers "“N"““T;‘:‘t":.": !Jmlm “He does not want the car,” the | | oailed down the and re-
9 tr.’t.‘ - id - hi this— clerk ezpdnjncd_ “Tau CAn 00“"![“ .n."dL.J'“.'ﬂ.‘.‘!’“."ﬂ.."‘.‘-
hersell. Ebe had to tt;l that | the subway.” : Now. most young men and the ma-
*had told kim she had sen :: : “l1 wili be down In a half hour™ .lelll 'l “"m“..'lm*, ’u’"“' hanii§- |
ey Mld:ﬂnn;&;‘;uﬂ?h: Smith sald curtly. Tbhen.hs hung hile. o g+
od. o wondered how it could | o !::m;g;!"r efjaning. from " But net so -Alexander. Hp ap-

ave been proved. Probably, he
Samuel Leighton had wish-
to watch him while tnvestigatl-
ng the caps,

# David's pel sternly. This man
bad dunred that he—
& Then he remembered (ha! Sam-

But at the door of the garage
& young man, just entering., de-
tained him. .

Lecking For a Position. !
“Exeuse me.” he sald, “but I am

wondering if you knew of anvone
uuﬂllq a cheauffeur™

-Bmith strutinized tLhe spaaker
keenly. He was young and looked
strong and honest.
"Wh::. yer," he smiled, “perhaps 1
do. It's rather gueer that you
should hewve asked me . {hat just I
now—for I mm on my . way to ses |
my employer to give up my job, It
is a good place—but private mat-
ters make it necessary for me lo
luv; ‘Lshl will mention having
Fpoken wilth yov—iet
5 - b ' me have your |
“Thank you,.” the other man saiq. |

Tass to pand a message to him be-
se she knew—Iin Lhe face of sll

e
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New Tea
Gowns

upon the tree top?™ Puss
Junjor asked the millar om
entering the old mill

i‘ls that your Hush-a-by, baby.

E comfort and luxury of the
. fashiomable woman has been
= begutifully provided for in the
‘cwut tea gowns and rest robes

¢ smart shops are showing in
wisitely soft, pastel shades of
eriale They are cleverly cut

draped, and =lithough these
bes appear very elaborate they
Maeny of

Qra really quite simple.
he tea gowns borrow thelr beauti-
'ul liges from the rest robea of the
man and Grecian ladies, and
herefore axpress the grace and art
iated with ancient days.
5 Of colorful beautly snd hecoming
Ines was o robe of crepe meleor in
e exquisite tém Tose tint that
hades s0 beautifully from sxlmon
Pink to pale oramge It was cut
*s one piece and was a alip-on
odel. The material was folded in
wo and an ©yial cut for the neck.
2 outer ctges of the robe were
uttomholed together and several
nches left open at Lhe top Yor the
Tms to pass through.
No tsagown would be smart this
n without its touch eof hapd
mbroldery. The fromt of this
‘nvelr teagown wis mpinshed with
are flowers In =hades of French
$ine and orchid, and one can im-
gine the artistic combination these
Formed with the tea rose silk. As
2 fnal charm. there wos a sifver
pe girdle drawn through =lits a
sdittle below the hips, knotted and
asseled felchingly at the fromt.
Flame chiffon and silver cloth
grealed another dist'nctive gown
t was loxurious for the rest
our in the boudelr There was a
imple foundalion =lip of the siiver
Both cut on straight lines and
guspended from the shoulders with
arrow sitver stripse. Over this was
Joose coat of the Tame chiffon

>

Hng well below the hips, and
Boasting those petite sleeves of
ich the Parisienne i= =0 fond.

Bilver Iace framed a collar of chir-
Bon, and as a final inspiration the

esigner added a floating sash of
rple georgelte
“Distinetive” describer mnolher

be of orchid and lemon crepe de
ine, made on the lines of a loose
and underskirt Pale lemon

pe de chine Torms the skirt,
ich 1s mecordion plaited and at-
to & net lining., Roft and

rul i the smoek of orchid
falla over this, and there is a
ty girdle of the yellow that slips

f loosely aboutl the walst
emstitched bands of the yallow
outline the neck and tiny

.htuc.

* This lowvely tea gown might slso
developed In mauve and rose
of gresn srg¢ weil liked, apd
might combine pale letiuce
with jade, If & touch of em-
roidery is desired, archids done in
shudes are usually effective

= background.
' Pastel shades pre rapidiy replac-
the lighter tones, such sz flesh
ind pale blus, for boudoir wear,

is ma garment more
& tham the prwest tea cre-

“I can furnish good references, too

'd be glad to be gpared (he ex- ;

pepsa of registering at
it T coudd.”™

David wrofe down the applicant's
eddresas and hurried on to the sub-
way. He was glad of this encoun-
ter. for, now that he was s0 moon
to tel]l Mr, Leighton that he conld
not keep bhis engggement. he folt
vaguely gulity. It scomed aimost
providentig] thst he should have
met 2 man wanting s place just at
thiz juneture.

“At gll eventa, the oid man can-
nol #ay that T have nobody else in
view for him"™ he thougnt. *“Al-
though bhe has been mighty unfair
in his suspicious of me, yet I do
not care to Inconvenlence him. But
—1 wigh he had kept bhis face shut
about those same suspicions.”

A half hour Jater he entered his
employer's private office

Te He Continued.

&n agency,

The Rhyming

Optimist
By Aline Michaelis.

HEN Columbus want sailing.
folks msald he wan alling.
his attic was chuck full of

wheels; but we know all his glory.
we know all his stery and how he
g0t by In elght reels, People then
had a notion that out on the ooenn
were demons and furies and foes:
but did Mr. Columbus let any ntll‘l;
rumpus disturd in the least his
repose” Nay He muid “There'a
ro knowing just where we are go-

ing. but I'll say we sre on our
way. Il'll not let mny critter say
Chris is a quitier I'm into this

voyage to stay.” Though bis =aill-
ors were walling, his bosts kept on
sailing the route that Columbus
thought best: though (hey Fuve
him an earful of chatter quite tear-
nfl, he headed etralght into the
West. And he sald: “I'm a master
who knows no disaster.” 'l gall
till the winds die awsy: I'll sail to
the edges 9! earth's final ledges or
else I'Il sail ‘round to the day.,"
Though the watlers grew siranger,
he never feared danger, he thought
not of sleep nor of rest. Through
those seas all uncharted. Columbus,
strong-hearted, salled straight te
the gates of the West. Then the
brow of each sailor grew furrowed
and paler, hia cheeks ‘neath thelr
coating of brown. Al unfriendly
the ses seemed and sirangely the
light gleamed and fiercely the sun's
rays beat down, But Columbus,
the masier, aaid “Faster, sail fast-
er!’ Ah he was a man to obey!
Through the wild waters walling
they followed unfalling right out
on Lthe track of the day, Every
child knows his story: they read of
bis glory. his place In the great's
cavaleads, and thay know he was
masier becatese no disaster eould
humbie hi= soul, unafraid

-
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Advice to the | PATHETIC FIGURES—
By FONTAINE FOX.

Lovelorn L. | . _

By Beatrice Fairfax.
Faint Heart and Fair Lady:

DEAR MISS FAIRTAX: .

I am twenty, am making a good mi-
ary and m jove with a young giri of
nimeteen years. Although [ haye been
solng sboat with her foF Two Years,
ahe hnoy not a3 yet exprysded any [vel-
ing for e otuide of friendsbip. Naw
I want to bg more than a friend to thin
younrg woman, whom [ r nd as & foe
type of American womanhood

1 have good habiis, keep early hours
and save #s much moncy a3 [ can
11 there ig any wiy of expraazing my
alfection for this gwrl, without horling
her feelinge. my mind would be at
eans

I am afeeil 1f uhe dons pol reilurn - my
lova 1 will have Lo wive her up. ail
though | dread dolng =o, as | vannot
coptinue being just a friepd to this
yidng woman ANXIOUSE

It Is not usual for & young girl |
to express any feeling of affection |
for & young man before he has lold
her he ldves her., She is probably
waiting patiently to hear this
thing: have courage and tell her & Nouw
“Faint heart,” you know, "never
won fair lady/’ A

Is It Proper? ; / . 000!

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX -

Do you thisk It proper Lhat a young " He SMELL\.
men sbowid go about with many young :
indy friends when be bas 4 chance e
keap company with & girl of twenty |
1 sm nineteen, bul look yeunger, but
she does not mipd this, and as she has
often told me, she loves me ard doea
net wani me Lo go to parties and dance |
with other giria. I am asking your
advice in thiz matter V.8

It is quite proper, If You are not ']

{0 go Lo as many parties |

and Jdances as you waunlt to. Nine- | Ly [
teen is prelty young for & boy o
pe Yreseryvd,” ay il were. 1 should
not give up my liberty and good
times yvet a while. Plenly of time
when you setile down.

A Birthday Present. |

DEAR MIS88 FAIRFAX:

I hkuve known s girl for the past four
monihs and hove taken her ot & few
times She shuws some Interest In
me, Now what w?uid you Puggest giv- ]
ing her for a bir bdsy pPresent”®

How DID
SHE KNOW THAT
X,Y,7, 3,4 MEANS
LEFT ‘HALF '’ROUND
RIGHT END!'

L t!‘f’w

Q,.,
L2 ,.;r"“'*‘-

e

WE OTTA
‘CAN’ HIM. '

Books, flomsrs,_candy or some Tue PLAYER WHO IS
rel fitle in or & writin \
Spnklymiu:l ‘N}ld prgrn-n!u. Je woir:_ \\ 5 Us PE CTE D OF HAVl N C

silver, or anything really valuable
is not glven unlexs there s an on-

gagemnt.

Ly REVEALED THE TEAM'S
“SIGNALS” To HIsS
SWEETHEART,

A Gloomy Outlook. _,

Merchant -If you don’'t altend to
busriness better 1 shall reduce your
income by one-half

Chinf Cierk-—BEh?

Only yesterday |

A

you sald vou thought of faking me ——__) R
into partnership. - -~ ]
Merchant—That's what I mean. A (Coprright. 1010, by (he Whasler Gradicats, Ine
-
-
- .
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b cradle hoame with her.

} “only a little bit"

“No, sir-ee!” amswered the jolly
miller with a joily laugh Haven't
you ever heard the song about me?
Thin Is the way It goes:

“*Thers was a Jolly millar once
Lived on the River Dee:
He worked and sang from morn till
night;
No lark so blythe as he.

“'‘And this the burden of his song
Forever usad to bet

“l care for nobody, mo, net I,
And nobody cares for me! "™

“Doesn’t anybody care for you™
asked Puss. “It seema strange, for
you are so jolly.”

“Well,” answered the millar, “you
sse, it's this way: T'm bhere alone
all day; there’s no room in the mill
execept for me and the sacks of corn.
It all belongs to me—aven the old
willow tree. Every morning a littla
woman who lives mnearby fastens
the cradle on the tree-top. You
nee, she goes te work in the village,
g0 she puts her baby in the eradle
and the wind rocks it to and fro
until she coames back at noon. Then
she goea away again, and comes
back at evening and takes the
The baby
is very good—that Is, he has been
so far: but you never can tell how
long a baby will ba good.™

“That’s true of everyone™ psald
Pusas, with much gravity, “But ir
he ever starts corying.” sald the
miller, “she'll have to get another
willow tree or another baby. I can't
be hothered with a crying baby so
close at hand."™

“But you haven't answered my
question?’ sald Puss

“Oh!" raplied the miller
*ause 1 care for nrbody, and no-
body cares for ma®™"

“Yes: T don't quite understand.™

“Come inside, and Tl explain.’
said the miller. So Puss walked In-
side and =at down on =z bag of
flour. “Aill I do I= grind corn for
peaple.” continsd the miler, sitting
down on a dusty stool. “They bring
it in the moming and when they
come back in the afternoon the
flour is ready for them. Then they
take it away, and "'y left all alone.
Sp what do I do? Well, I maks
friends with a little mouse and a
big rate who live in the old milL*
And just then the lttle mouse ran
out of her hole and sat down by the
miller. “We are great [friends,
aren't we, mousie?’ te asked. The
little mouse squerhed, “Tas, Mr,
Miller.,” Then the hig rat came out
and sat down on the other side of
the miller. “Aren’t we great
friands?' he asked, and the rat re-
plisd., *Tou are the best friend 1
have"

“Animala make good (friends”
sald the miller, “Yes indeed™ an-
swered Pusa, “but rats and mice
ars 89 destructive, They eatl voar
rorn.’” “Not much,” sald the milier,
“Wa only sat
what we need,” sald the mouse and
the rat

(Copyright, 1818, by Darvid Cery.)

(Te Bes Continwved.)
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“Ba.

two months,” sald s garruleus lady,
“and gained ten pounda™ “And 17
sald her friend, “lived for a year oo
nothing but milk, and gained in

weight every day!” “Mercy! How
did you manage to do It™ “I can-
net say that I remember™ was the
reply, “but I presums my methed
was similar to that of other ba-
bies™

BOOKS |

THE WONDERFUL WORLD OF

ALITY. by E. Tempis Thurston. g
York: D. Appleton and Company.
This well written and interesting
novel is a glorious romance of
truth and love and fdealiam clash-
ing with the brutalitices of material
existence, John Grey and JII
Dealtry are very real persons, the
one a struggling young thor, the
other the well brought daugh-
ter of a once wealthy family, who
knows that )nr parents  are de-
pendent for moaney upon her mar-
riage to a vulgar, kindly old friead
of her father, Won by Grey's ten-
derneas and the Intensity of hiz
love, Jill promises to marry him,
but she is haunted by the thoughts
of her duly to her family, Grey
pleads for fove and freedom with
all of a poet’s golden words and ali
of youth's pazsion, With admirablis
skill, Mr. Thurston traces fhe bat-
tie in the girl's soul, showing how
materialism and ideallam siruggle
for the mastery, while evknts shaps
themselves for the Inevitable cli-
max. Throughoul Lthe bhook runs
the voles of John apeaking for the
reality of life which vouth glimpses-

p0 ciearly und which mowt of va
have jo and forgotten nptil 3
story such as thia brings back
Again.



